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The inn-keeper faid, pray take up your chi 
For you have fairly bought and 45 for't, = 
For pity's ſake, reply'd the old miſer, 


OR, THE 


I tell you I love ſomething hanifome and nice. 
At length they all four came riding to the inn, 


vo pretry yung maidens, Id have you draw nest 
Attend to this ditty which [ ſhall declare; 

Tis of a young Weſt country maid, 

Who rais'd her fortune by pranks ſhe had-p'ay'd. 
Tha maid ſhe lived with a young ſquire, 

She being both charming, airy briſk and young, 

He us d his endeavour, and at laſt gain'd her favour, 
And thus for to court her th: ſquire begun: 

Y ou ſweet Jovely creature. if you'll but conſent, 

To. give me your maid-nhead, I do pro ell, 

IM cloath you, my dear, like a lay of fame ; 

In pearls and rich jewels my love ſhall be dreſt. 
Be no langer coy, my d ar creature, he cd, 

But yield up your charms with a hearty good will, 

For when I've enjoy*d 1 ne'er ſhall be clo/'d, 

But I'll adore and admite you till. 

' _ Te thoughts of the treaſure the girl did invite, 

That freely her maidenhead ſhe did reſign ; 

But ſoon her fine beauty began for to fade, 

Her belly grew b g in a little time. 

This maid was forced her fervice to qui“, 

| Becauſe tha her ſquire was both gallant and gay. 

She dare not make known, to her father to ſaow, 

But patiently wait the kind favour of fate. 

She went to her mother and there ſhe lay ing 
In private, not known to the 1eſt ol her Kn; 
The cixld being born, and a daughter fo fair, 
Tuey chr.ften:d i: Maidenhead, as U do declare, 
Now daughter, ſays ihe good old woman, 

I'd have y eu ride up to fait L ndon town, 
And ſee if your Maiden ead there you can ſe? 
Pray bring it not bac if you ſell it for a crown. 

Here's the old mare, it's blind with one eye, 

To take her and ſaddle her inſtantly. 
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With eggs and butter the hamper's I'll load, 
The ſame you may ſell to keep you on the road. 
The girl ſoon agreed to take the young babe, 


In one of the hampers the child ſhe laid down, 


This ſame Maidenhead, come before I return, 
Pl warrant VI! fell thee for more than a crown. 
She rode all the day till evening drew on, 
At length came thee gantlemen riding along; 
The one an old miſer, was aged threeſcore, 
He had a colt's tooth for he loved a whore ; 
The old man he cry'd, you lovely ſweet creature, 
Oh ! where are you going? priy let me hear. 
To London ſhe ſail to ſell my maidenhead 
For I am weary of it I declare. 
You are a ſweet creature, the old man he ſaid, 
Pray what's the price of your maidenhead ? 
She anſwer'd, Fifty pounds is the ſum, 
And if it*s here ſold the money I'li have down. 
Oh! fifty pounds reply'd the old miſer, 


I'm ftartled to hear you aſk ſuch a »reat price 


But I ſwear charming creature, you make my chops 

For I'm for a bit tat is charming n ce. | Water, 
So here's forty guineas !'Il treely lay down, 

She ſaid I'll not bate you ſo mucin a+ a crown 

The old man ſaid if I muſt pay ſo dear, 

Ill have the butter and eggs | dec are. 

Wen, that you ſhili, re ly'd the girl, 

So o the next Inn let's jog away, 

But the miler reply'd, you {hail lay by my fade, 
M, pretty ſweet creature, *tili che break of day, 
She anſwer'a. FI! have the bargain made fait, 
Your friends hal both be witaeis there; 

Before that | do alight from my mate, 
Il aave money 1 folemnly ſweal. 


Young maidenhead to wimp:r ſhe did begid, 
Oh ! what's that alive in the hamper I pray, 

A fine ſucking -pig, oh! your's ſhe did ſay. 

A noble bargain, ſaid the old miſer, 

The pig in the hamper I lk-w.fe did buy, 

Ihe innkeeper was ſent for without more delay, 
To witneſs the matter, the old man he cry'd. 

Sir I've bought a bargain, as you may ſee, 

And you to the ſame muſt a witneſs be: 

This damfel has fold me her maidenhead, 

Beſide the two hampers of butter and eggs; 

And any thing elſe in the hamper may be, 

So witneſs the matter I pray, as you ſee. 

As the ſat on the mare, money was paid there, 
The girl ſaid, Sir, you're welcome heart ly. 

He li ted her down, and ſet her on her legs, 
Saying, Hoſtler, take care of my butter and eggs; 
Likewiſe of my horſes I'd have you ts take, 
Then next for the Maidenhea1, my pretty dear. 
Then without delay they made no longer ſtay, 
But the old man he handed her into a room. 
Saying, My dear honey, you've got all my money 
The reſt of the bargain I hope 8 ſoon. 

As they were at ſupper, and meriily ſat, 
The hoſtler came running up in a great fright, 
Saying, Sir, in the hampers you put in my care, 
You've. ſomething alive, I ſolemnly ſwear. 
It is a young pig, the oſd man did ſay, 
Go fetch it up hete without more delay, 
For as I am a ſinner, twill ſerve us for dinner, 
To morrow before we both go away. 

If that be a pig in the hamper of eggs, 
J verily think it has got but two l-ggz, 
For if I'm not miſtaken, th: man vid reply, 
I think it's a child in thy hamper does cry. 
The fellows a fool, the od man did fas, 
Go feich it up hither, and then I tall fee. 
Far I've bought the butter and rainp-r of eggs 
And any thing elie in the hamper may be, 

The hoſtler tiien to the ſtible w. nt down, 
And toon with the matter a-quainted the groam, 
They went to the hamper and fetched the child, 
They found litt.e Maidenhead cartfally laid, 
The poor little bibe began for to ſquall, 

As they up ſtair> the hamper did haul, 


Saying, Sir, by my troth, a fine bargain you've bought, 


The od man hearing the babe thus bawl, 

He .ook'd on the mother and tius he did ſay, 
How came this child in the hamper I pray ? 
She laid, It's my Maidenhead, Sir, you have bought, 
You've but your own bargain, it is your own fault, 
They may go tv the devil with che bargain, fav he, 
And you ate a jilt for thus biting of me. 
But the money I gave you, II have &er I leave yau, 


Pray ſtand by my fide, for ſhe's above paid: 
Nay, faid the inn-keeper, the child you muſt 
No charge to the pariſh I mean to have laid. 

The old man he took the child in his lap, 
The inn-kegper's wife ſhe got it ſome pap, 
The child it did ſquall, the old man he did fret, 

His friends they did laugh to ſee him thus bit, 
At length in a paſſion he to him did ſay, 

A conſtable fetch without more delay, 

The ſtrumpet, I ſwear, ſhall go to the mayor, 
The matter he'll decide without more delay, 

The conftable came and the girl was fetch'd down 
To anſwer the thing to the mayor of the town z 
But the beſt of the jeſt, as for truth it is faid, 

They made the old fellow to carry the babe, 
The country folks all flock'd to the mayor, 

To ſee the old man with the Maidenhead there ; 
And whea they came in, the laſs did begin, 
vir, if the truth of the matter you will hear ; 

It's my firſt child, it came by the by 
I date not, ſaid ſhe, the father to own; 
The child I nam'd Maidenhead, fir, ſhe reply'd, 

My mother ſhe ſent me to fair London town, 

To ſee if my Maidenhead there I could ſell, 

And this gentieman bought it, as for truth I tell, 
As theſe gentlemen can my witneſs be, 

For they heard the bargain, and know't very well. 

The old man he brings the child to the mayor, 
Saying this is a lie, fir, 1 ſolemly ſwear, 

For it was her Maidenhead, fir, I did buy, 
Why then you've your bargain, the mayor did reply, 
Do you think, fir, I'd give fifty pounds for this brat, 
No, no, fir, you are much miſtaken in that, 
I thought for my treaſure to have ſome pleaſure, 
For really I wanted abit for my cat. 
A bit for your cat, then anſwer'd the mayor, 
I th ak a rare lump of fleſh you have there; 
Come, gentlemen, the truth don't deny, 
Pray what is her Maidenhead which he did bye, 


keep fir 
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Tbe gentlemen gave their oaths to the thing, 


And ſo did the maſter indeed of the inn. 
The mayor (aid, Od man get a nurſe if you can, 
And ſend the poor girl to her mother again, 

The old min put the child to nurſe in the town, 
And fifty pounds ſecurity he did pay down. 
The girl home to her mother with joy did ride, 
And ſhew'd her the gold. The old woman cry'd, 
I think your Maidenhead well you bave fold, 
For here's a fine ſight of ſilver and gold; 
Since fo lucky you've been, that at it again, 
I'd do ſo myſell,———it | was not ſo old. 
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If this is your bargain, pray take it from me. 
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